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THE LAST HOPE 

IN A WORLD OF HOPES 

NOT THIS TIME. NO. 

WE WON’T BE ALONE IN THE END 
NOT THIS TIME. NO 
WE WONT GIVE UP ON OUR PATH. NO 
NOT THIS TIME. NO. 

WE WON’T BE ALONE IN THE END 
NOT THIS TIME. NO 
WE WONT GIVE UP ON OUR PATH. NO 
NOT THIS TIME. NO. 

WE WONT BE ALONE IN THE END 

NOT THIS TIME. NO 

WE WONT GIVE UP ON OUR PATH. NO 

TIME FORA CHANGE IN THIS JOURNEY. 

(WE’RE) NEVER AFRAID OF 
WRITING NEW LINES ON THIS TALE 
WHERE WE WILL DIVE...STILL IT’S UNKNOWN 
BUT IN THE END 

EVERYTHING WILL BE GIVEN BY FAITH 

YOUR IDEOLOGY CANT STOP THE WHEEL OF TIME. 
NOT EVEN OUR DREAMS: 

WE WILL FOLLOW THE SIGNS 

WE DONT NEED ANYTHING FROM YOU 

IT'S THE LAST HOPE IN A WORLD OF HOPES 

NOTHING WILL EVER BE THE SAME 

BUT IT’S THE LAST HOPE IN A WORLD OF HOPES 

SO NOW WE LL ANSWER THE CALLING 

AFTER OUR PRAYERS 

YOUR SILLY CHOICE WAS GIVING IT UP 

FROM IDEOLOGIES WE BUILD OUR MEMORIES. 
GROWING WITH THE SCARS. 

WE WILL FOLLOW THE SIGNS 

RIT. WE DONT NEED ANYTHING FROM YOU 
IT'S THE LAST HOPE IN A WORLD OF HOPES 
NOTHING WILL EVER BE THE SAME 
BUT IT’S THE LAST HOPE IN A WORLD OF HOPES 

NOT THIS TIME.. 

NOT THIS TIME.. 

NOT THIS TIME.. 

NOTHING WILL EVER BE THE SAME... 

BUT IT’S THE LAST HOPE IN A WORLD OF HOPES 
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BROKEN PROMISES 


I’LL FIND THE COURAGE 
TO FIGHT MY DEMONS HERE INSIDE 
THE TIME HAS COME BUT 
I’M NOT FEELING STRONG ENOUGH 
TO BEG FOR MERCY 
LET ME PUT ALL THAT ASIDE 
AVOIDING ALL MY DOUBTS 
AND THE CONSEQUENCES OF MY LIFE 

EVERYDAY I TRY TO EXPLAIN 
HOW MY MIND IS BOUND IN CHAINS 
THERE’S NO WAY.. WHAT A SHAME 

BUT IF 1 SAY..IF I SAY 'LEAVE ME ALONE’ 
I WILL SPEND ALL MY DAYS STARING AT THE PHONE 
I WILL PRAY.. I WILL PRAY FOR YOUR RETURN! 
(AND) WHAT IF I SAY..IF I SAY 'I WONT LET YOU GO. 

LET YOU GO ANYMORE!' I’LL KNOW HOW 
BROKEN PROMISES HURT DEEP DOWN INSIDE 

PROMISE ME NOW: 
LET’S FIND A WAY TO HEAL MY SCARS 
WE LL LOOKUP ABOVE 
REACHING FOR THE STARS 

WHAT I FEEL. WHAT I LIKE 
IT’S BEHIND YOUR PERFECT SMILE 
WHEN IT RAINS YOU ARE MY SUN 

YES! IF I SAY..IF I SAY'LEAVE ME ALONE’ 
I WILL SPEND ALL MY DAYS STARING AT THE PHONE 
l WILL PRAY.. I WILL PRAY FOR YOUR RETURN! 
(AND) WHAT IF I SAY..IF I SAY 'I WON’T LET YOU GO. 

LET YOU GO ANYMORE!' I’LL KNOW HOW 
BROKEN PROMISES HURT DEEP DOWN INSIDE 

I’LL WRITE ABOUT WHAT IT MEANS TO FEEL REBORN’ 
DONT WASTE YOUR LIFE APOLOGISING EVERY TIME 

THERE’S MORE TO DISCOVER TAKE SOME ADVICE: 
PACK ALL YOUR BAGS AND KNOW THE WORLD OUTSIDE! 

BUT IF I SAY..IF I SAY 'LEAVE ME ALONE' 
I WILL SPEND ALL MY DAYS STARING AT THE PHONE 
I WILL PRAY.. I WILL PRAY FOR YOUR RETURN! 
(AND) WHAT IF l SAY..IF I SAY 'I WONT LET YOU GO. 

LET YOU GO ANYMORE!’ I’LL KNOW HOW 
BROKEN PROMISES HURT DEEP DOWN INSIDE 
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OF JUPITER AND MOONS 



ONCE UPON A TIME ALL HUMANS 
LIVED IN HARMONY WITH THEIR GODS 
PLANET EARTH WAS FULL OF WONDERS 
AND JOY WAS IN THE AIR. 

CENTURIES WENT ON IN PEACE. 

TIL EVIL GOT THEIR MEN ONE BY ONE- 
PLANET EARTH WAS BOUND TO RUN OUT BUT... 

THE TALE’S NOT OVER YET! 

JUPITERAND MOONS SHOW ME THE WAY 
FOLLOWING MY DREAM OF BABYLON 
JUPITERAND MOONS SHOW ME MY FATE 
WILL THE SUN ARISE? 

JUPITERAND MOONS LET ME ESCAPE 
FROM THIS WORLD OF PAIN. I’LL DIE ALONE! 
JUPITERAND MOONS SHOW ME THE WAY 
BACK TO PARADISE. BACK TO PARADISE 

PANIC ON THE STREETS. CHAOS. TERROR.. 

•JUPITER. OH GOD. HAVE MERCY ON US!’ 

FINALLY THEIR PRAYERS WERE HEARD AND 
‘THE SAVIORS’ TURNED THE TIDE! 

DEMIGODS THEY WERE: THEY TALKED 

ABOUT ANOTHER WORLD ‘UPSIDE DOWN- 

READY TO EMBRACE ALL HUMANS!BTET’S GO TOGETHER 

JUPITERAND MOONS SHOW ME THE WAY 
FOLLOWING MY DREAM OF BABYLON 
JUPITERAND MOONS SHOW ME MY FATE 
WILL THE SUN ARISE? 

JUPITERAND MOONS LET ME ESCAPE 
FROM THIS WORLD OF PAIN. I’LL DIE ALONE! 
JUPITERAND MOONS SHOW ME THE WAY 
BACK TO PARADISE. BACK TO PARADISE 

JUPITERAND MOONS. KNOWLEDGE AND WISDOM; 

THE DEMIGODS. THEIR SONS. CAME HERE TO GUIDE US 
JUPITERAND MOONS. MERCY AND COMPASSION: 

WE'LL EXPLORE ANOTHER WORLD 

IT'S TIME TO LEAVE: WE CAN’T WAIT ANYMORE! 

JUPITERAND MOONS SHOW ME THE WAY 
FOLLOWING MY DREAM OF BABYLON 
JUPITER AND MOONS SHOW ME MY FATE 
WILL THE SUN ARISE? 

JUPITERAND MOONS LET ME ESCAPE 
FROM THIS WORLD OF PAIN. I’LL DIE ALONE! 
JUPITERAND MOONS SHOW ME THE WAY 
BACK TO PARADISE. TO PARADISE! 
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EVERYTHING THAT I AM 


EVERYTHING THAT I AM. 
IS A PICTURE IN MY DREAMS 
MEMORIES LOST IN TIME 
WILL DEFINE MYSELF AGAIN 
STILL I WONT SEE THE END 
I KNOW IT’S HARD TO UNDERSTAND 
HOPES SIMPLY DO NOT CARE 
WHEN MY STRENGTH IS IN MY HANDS 

STILL THIS DREAM IS SO FAR. 
’CAUSE WE STILL CANT HOLD OUR HANDS 
CAUSE ALL WE UNDERSTAND 
IS TO GIVE AND THEN TAKE BACK 

.BUT DREAMS THEY CAN’T COME BACK 
SHARED THEY’LL JUST REMAIN. 
IN EVERYTHING THAT I AM. 

COVERED BY DUST AND TIME. 
FRIGHTENED BY A THOUSAND LIES. 
LOST IN A DARKENED LIGHT. I FEEL LIKE MYSELF 

ONLY THERE I WILL FEEL SAFE 
THERE I’LL UNDERSTAND 
HOW TO WASH AWAY MY PRIDE 

BUT DREAMS THEY CANT COME BACK 
SHARED THEY’LL JUST REMAIN. 
IN EVERYTHING THAT I AM. 

SO HERE I AM 
HERE I AM. 

...BUT DREAMS THEY CANT COME BACK 
SHARED THEY’LL JUST REMAIN. 
IN EVERYTHING THAT I AM 
NO. DREAMS THEY CANT COME BACK 
SHARED THEY’LL JUST REMAIN. 
IN EVERYTHING THAT I AM 
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WE ARE FREE 



DRUMS 


MFONSO MOCEFMl 


A HUNDRED THOUSAND WORDS. WE PRAY EVERYDAY 
A HUNDRED THOUSAND CRIES. WE HIDE THE SAME WAJf 
TICKING CLOCKS ARE MARCHING. WE SILENTLY WATCH 
WAITING (FOR) A SIGN FROM ABOVE 

(WE RE) PURE IN OUR WORSHIPS. BUT DIRTY WITHIN 
EASY TO REPENT. TOO EASY TO SIN 
SO STILL I WONDER WHY. ATONEMENT WE CALL IT 
IF FIRST WE DON’T FREE OUR SOULS? 

SO HERE WE ARE. WILLING TO CHANGE 
READY TO START AGAIN 

WE ARE FREE! WITH NEW EYES. NOW WILLING TO SEE 
WE ARE FREE! STRONG ENOUGH TO BELIEVE 
WE ARE FREE! IF WE’LL BUILD 
OUR STRENGTH ON OUR KNEES. .. 

WE ARE FREE...WELL BE FREE! 

LIES CAN HIDE THE FEARS. WE CARRY WITHIN 
BUT SCARS WILL REMAIN AND THEY’LL MARK OUR SKIN 
PLAYIN’ A PART CANT MEAN WE’RE REBORN 
PRETENDING CANT TRULY BRINGS CONTROL 

SO HERE WE ARE. WILLING TO CHANGE 
READY TO START AGAIN 

WE ARE FREE! WITH NEW EYES. NOW WILLING TO SEE 
WE ARE FREE! STRONG ENOUGH TO BELIEVE 
WE ARE FREE! IF WE’LL BUILD 
OUR STRENGTH ON OUR KNEES.... 

WE LL BE FREE. OOH! 

NOT A Qy ESTION. NOT A PRAYER 
WARMS THE COLD INSIDE 
INNER FIGHTS ARE NEVERENDING. 

IF WE DONT FIX OUR MINDS 

WITH FORGIVENESS. WITH REDEMPTION. 

NEW HORIZONS COME 

LIKE A SPARKLE. LIKE A SOURCE. 

IT WILL BRING NEW LIFE... 

WE ARE FREE! WITH NEW EYES. NOW WILLING TO SEE 
WE ARE FREE! STRONG ENOUGH TO BELIEVE. 

WE ARE FREE! IF WE’LL BUILD OUR STRENGTH 
ON OUR KNEES. 

WE ARE FREE 
WE’LL BE FREE! 
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ALIVE AGAIN 


FEELING THE NEED OF A BRAND NEW START 
FILLING THE NEEDS OF A BROKEN HEART 
ETERNITY WON’T LAST FOREVER 
EMPTY MY SOUL. FIGHTING WITH MY MIND 
FINDING A HOPE FALLEN FROM THE STARS 
AMAZED I TOUCHED YOUR CALMING HAND 
...AND LONELINESS WAS GONE 


I CAN FEEL ALIVE AGAIN 
WITH JUST YOUR VOICE 
WITH JUST YOUR BREATH 
MAKE ME FEEL ALIVE AGAIN 
WITH JUST A SMILE 
WITH JUST A BREATH 
TO FIND ALL THE FEARS 
ARE FALLEN APART 


LOOKING AT YOU FROM A DIFFERENT SIDE 
LOCKING THE PAST IN A WORLD APART 
NO TIME OR SPACE WILL MAKE US PART 
OR SAY GOODBYE 




I CAN FEEL ALIVE AGAIN 
WITH JUST YOUR VOICE 
WITH JUST YOUR BREATH 
MAKE ME FEEL ALIVE AGAIN 
WITH JUST A SMILE 
WITH JUST A BREATH 
TO FIND ALL MY FEARS 
FALLEN APART 


AFTER THE STORM SHINING LIGHTS 
MAKE THE DARK SLOWLY FADE AWAY 


LOOKING AGAIN AT MY BROKEN HEART 
HOLDING THE HAND OF A STRONGER ONE 
I FOUND MYSELF THAT BRAND NEW START 
A SHELTER FROM MY PAIN 


I CAN FEEL ALIVE AGAIN 
WITH JUST YOUR VOICE 
WITH JUST YOUR BREATH 
MAKE ME FEEL ALIVE AGAIN 
WITH JUST A SMILE 
WITH JUST A BREATH 
TO FIND ALL MY FEARS 
FALLEN APART 
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THE ART OF BELIEVING WAY BACK HOME 

LOOK AT ME! I'M ALIVE! SO NOW I’M REACHING A NEW POINT OF VIEW 

IVE FOUND A REASON TO SURVIVE: WHERE I’LL FORGET PEOPLE AND THEIR RULES 

PUT A LIGHT ON YOUR WAY I NEED TO GO IN A PLACE WHERE I CAN STAY ALONE 

AND KEEP YOU WIDE AWAKE. THROUGH THE TIMES AND THROUGH THE SPACES 

SEARCHING FOR PEACE JUST OUT OF MY WAY 
NO MORE FAULTS. NO MORE LIES.. WITHOUT MY EYES I WONT LOOK AROUND ANYMORE 

WE WILL NEED NO ALIBI.. 

NOW 1 KNOW WHAT IS RIGHT: DURING THE STORY OF MY LIFE I WAS FEELING DARK INSIDE 

YOU’LL REGAIN A SECOND SIGHT! AFTER THE STORM I LL BE BACK AGAIN 


DONT LOSE YOUR FAITH AGAIN 

PAINTING YOUR LIFE WITH A KNIFE 
WE RE CLOSING THIS CIRCLE OF STRIFE 
IT DOESNT CARE IF IT HURTS 
NO WORRIES. YOU WON’T FALL APART 

YOU’RE RELIEVED. THERE’S NO DOUBT 
BUT YOU REFUSE TO TALK ABOUT 
YOUR FAMILY AND YOUR WORLD 
INSIDE FOUR EMPTY WALLS 

TRULY I’D LIKE TO ASK 

WHAT DYOU HIDE BEHIND YOUR MASK? 

ARE YOU ASHAMED OF YOURSELF 

OR OF SOMEONE ELSE..? 

PAINTING YOUR LIFE WITH A KNIFE 
WE RE CLOSING THIS CIRCLE OF STRIFE 
IT DOESNT CARE IF IT HURTS 
NO WORRIES. YOU WONT FALL APART 

TO LIVE IS OUR REASON 
YOU SURE?' IS THE QUESTION 
YES’ IS THE ANSWER 
LET’S BEGIN! 

TO LIVE IS OUR REASON 
YOU SURE?’ IS THE QUESTION 
YES'IS THE ANSWER 
COME ON! 


I HEAR A VOICE THAT SPEAKS INSIDE MY HEA0 
TELLING ME NOT TO CHANGE THE WAY I AM 
BUT TO BELIEVE AND CHASE THE BEST EVERYDAY 
ANOTHER MOON WILL SMILE UPON MY WAV 
ANOTHER SUN WILL LIGHTEN UP MY FACE 
DONT BE SURPRISED. THE CIRCLE NEVER END5 
YOU CANT LEAVE TO REMAIN 

I CANT REMEMBER MY PREVIOUS NAME 
I CANT REMEMBER PEOPLE OVER ME 
I SEE THE DAWN BETWEEN HEAVEN AND HELL 
1 HAVE NO FRIENDS AND YET 1 HAVE NO RIGHTS 
BY THE SEA BUT 1 CAN’T SEE THE TIDES 
I FEEL ALONE IN THIS LONELY WORLD 

DURING THE STORY OF MY LIFE I WAS FEELING DARK INSIDI 
AFTERTHE STORM I’LL BE BACK AGAIN 

I HEAR A VOICE THAT SPEAKS INSIDE MY HEAD 
TELLING ME NOT TO CHANGE THE WAY I AM 
BUT TO BELIEVE AND CHASE THE BEST EVERYDAV 
ANOTHER MOON WILL SMILE UPON MY WAV 
ANOTHER SUN WILL LIGHTEN UP MY FACE 
DONT BE SURPRISED. THE CIRCLE NEVER ENDS 
YOU CAN’T LEAVE TO REMAIN 

ANOTHER STREET TO FIND MY WAY BACK HOME 
DONT BE AFRAID IN THIS LONG LONG DAV 
I’LL NEVER DO SOMETHING RIGHT OR WRONG 
I WALK BY THE STREET. I HAVE NO FACE. NO NAME 


PAINTING YOUR LIFE WITH A KNIFE 
WE RE CLOSING THIS CIRCLE OF STRIFE 
IT DOESNT CARE IF IT HURTS 
NO WORRIES. YOU WONT FALL APART 

PAINTING YOUR LIFE WITH A KNIFE 
NO WORRIES. YOU WONT FALL APART 


I HEARA VOICE THAT SPEAKS INSIDE MY HEAD 
TELLING ME NOT TO CHANGE THE WAY I AM 
BUT TO BELIEVE AND CHASE THE BEST EVERYDAf 
ANOTHER MOON WILL SMILE UPON MY WAV 
ANOTHER SUN WILL LIGHTEN UP MY FACE 
DON’T BE SURPRISED. THE CIRCLE NEVER ENDS: 

YOU CAN’T LEAVE TO REMAIN 
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EMPIRES AND MEN 

I REMEMBER THAT IVE NEVER BEEN BORN 
ONLY ONCE THROUGH EMPIRES AND MEN 
SO I M WAITING FOR.. 

AT NIGHT ALL DREAMS TELL ABOUT THE LIGHT 

AND I LEARN EVERY NIGHT 

NEW LANDSCAPES AND NEW SHADES 

SOI HOLD IT ALL INSIDE 
AND I HIDE IT IN A RHYME 
BUT TONIGHT LET ME TRY 

ALL WILL REMAIN WITH THE SCENT OF OUR MEMORIES 
YOU STAY HERE WITH ME IN TIME FOR A SIGH 

WE HAD GOLD FLAMES 
AND WERE BURNING OUR BODIES 
SAVE ONE EMBRACE 
UNTIL WE MEET AGAIN 

WHAT I HOLD DEEP INSIDE 
WHAT I HIDE IN A RHYME 
ABOUT US... ABOUT US 

ALL WILL REMAIN WITH THE SCENT OF OUR MEMORIES 
YOU STAY HERE WITH ME IN TIME FOR A SIGH 

I COURTED MOONS BUT A STAR FELL DOWN 
REMEMBER ME AT NIGHT IF YOU LOOK THE SKY 
I WILL BUY THE TIME AND CORRUPT THE WIND 

TO SHAKE YOUR HAIR. TO TREAT YOUR EYES 
TO MEET THE SUN IN THE MORNING LIGHT 
TO TELL YOU WHY WE NEVER LIVED 
UNTIL THE DAY WE LL BE BORN AGAIN 

THE GOLDEN SEASON THAT I HELD INSIDE 
A HOLY REASON TO FILL THE TIME 
I WON’T TELL YOU WHY. I WON’T SAY GOODBYE 
TO MEET AGAIN ..TO LIVE AGAIN 

ALL WILL REMAIN WITH THE SCENT OF OUR MEMORIES 
YOU STAY HERE WITH ME 

ALL WILL REMAIN WITH THE SCENT OF OUR MEMORIES 
YOU STAY HERE WITH ME IN TIME FOR A SIGH 

TO MEET AGAIN. TO LIVE AGAIN 


DARUMA'S EYES 

(PART I) 

TIME AND SPACE IN THIS MAGIC TALE 
LOSE THE RULES THAT WE ALL KNOW 
AS IT COMES RIGHT IN FRONT OF YOU 
TRULY IT CHANGES YOUR WORLD! 
IT HAS NO EYES BUT CAN CLEARLY SEE. 
DEEPER THAN EVERYONE ELSE! 
WITH ONE WISH IT CAN CHANGE YOUR LIFE. 
FOR BETTER OR WORSE? IT’S UNTOLD- 

JUST A WORD AND THE JOURNEY STARTS. 

DIVING INTO THE UNKNOWN. 
PAINT AN EYE. SO THE DEAL IS DONE. 
BUT THERE IS NO WAY TO TURN BACK! 
TRUST YOUR FAITH. DONT YOU LOSE YOUR WAY 
SERVE AND RESPECT YOUR NEW GOALS 
IT WILL BRING YOU TO HELL AND BACK. 
IT WILL REMEMBER YOUR NAME! 

ONE EYE TO CHANGE YOUR FUTURE 
ONE EYE TO MAKE IT REAL 
JUST MAKE IT LAST FOREVER 
SEE NEW FACES OF THE WORLD! 
YOUR TEMPERANCE MUST GUIDE YOU 
THROUGH THE PATHS OF THE UNKNOWN! 

A DEMON ORAN ANGEL? 
WHO’LL BE WAITING FOR YOUR CALL! 

A SCARLET DRESS FOR THE PASSIONATE: 
BEWARE NOT TO BURN YOUR HEART OUT! 
GREEN’S THE COLOR OF LUCK AND HOPE. 
BUT GREEN MONEY SELLS A THOUSAND SOULS... 
FIND YOUR SMILE WITH A YELLOW DOLL. 
AVOIDING THE FAKES OR YOU’LL FALL. 
WHITE MEANS LIGHT. BRIGHTER THAN THE SUN. 

DARKNESS OBSERVES LIKE A CROW 

ONE EYE TO CHANGE YOUR FUTURE 
ONE EYE TO MAKE IT REAL 
JUST MAKE IT LAST FOREVER 
SEE NEW FACES OF THE WORLD! 
YOUR TEMPERANCE MUST GUIDE YOU 
THROUGH THE PATHS OF THE UNKNOWN! 

A DEMON OR AN ANGEL? 
WHO’LL BE WAITING FOR YOUR CALL? 
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